THERE LAY THE CITY                     203
gave me an excuse and I used to look forward to
coming here, if only to see this picture. I used to
think of this as something that had been denied to me
and the more I looked at it, the more I wanted it for
myself. Not the picture, mind you. But what it
implied. The whiteness of the woman, her whole
expression. I could never find that in the women
I had known " And he became a little bashful as he
said this and his head bent a little to avoid catching
my eye Then he shrugged his shoulders and pointed
at the picture and continued "There is not only
whiteness in that."
" What else is there ? "
" There is something of giving about it, a
completeness of satisfaction."
" Your wives ? You have two of them. What do
you want from other women ? "
" That is the trouble. Perhaps I could have got
more from one, I sometimes feel. The more I
looked for satisfaction in women the less I have got."
" I don't believe that," I taunted him.
" When I saw that picture I knew what satis-
faction was I had never seen a woman wear that
expression on her face. There has been passion on
the faces of some of them. There has been lust. But
always they had laughed and I sometimes wondered
whether they were laughing at me."
This was a little too much from Mohamed Aziz.
His manner of speaking was slightly crude I felt and
yet it wasn't, when you bore in mind that he was